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And him to Pumfret; whereas all you know, 

Harmel effe Richard was murthered traiteroufly. 

Warn. Father,the Duke hath told the truth; 

Thus got the Houle of Lancaster the Crownc. 

York?. Which now they hold by force,and not by right: 
For Richard )the firft Sonnes Heire,being dead* 

The lffue of the next Sonne fliould hauc reign’d. 

Salisb • 3ut William of Hatfield dyed without an 
Heire. 

York/. The third Sonne,Duke of Clarence, 

From whole Line 1 chyme theCrowne, 

Had]flue Phillip, a Daughter, 

Who marryed Edmond Mortimer ,Earle of March: 
Edmond had Iffu^,iu?£<?r,Earle of March; 

Roger had lifuc,Edmond Anne,and El ion or* 

Salisb. This Edmond,in the Reigne of Bnllingbroohs , 
As I haue read, layd clayme vnto the Crown e* 

And but for Owen Glendottr, had bcenc King ; 

Who kept him in Captitiitie^ till he dyed* 
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But,to the reft. 

Yorke* Hiseldeft Sifler^e^w?, 

My Mother,being Heire vnto the Crownc, 

Marryed Richard, Earle of Cambridge, 

Who was to Edmond Langley, 

Edward the thirds flit Sonnes Sonne; 

By her I clayme the Kingdom*; 

She was Heire to Roger,EaAe of March, 

Who was the Sonne of Edmond Mortimer, 

Who marryed Phillip , foie Daughter 
Vnto Lionel,T)nkc of Clarence* 

So,ifthe lffue of the elder Sonne 
Succeed before the younger, I am King. 

Warn. What plaine proceedings is more plain then this? 
I Henry doth clayme the Crownc from John ofGau/it, 

The fourth Sonne, Yorke chymes it from the third : 

Till Lionels Iffue faylcs.his {hould not reigne. 

It fayles not yet,bgt flourifhes in thee, 

And in thy Sonnes/airc flippes of fuch a Stock. 

Then Father Salisbury , knecle we together. 

And in thispriuate plot be \\c the firft. 

That (hall ialute our rightfull Soueraignc 
With honor of his Birth-right to the Crowne. 

'Both* Long liue our Soucraigne Richard _ England* 
King. 

Yorhe* We thanke you Lords: 

But I am not your King,till I be Crown’d, 

And chat my Sword be ftayn’d 
Withheait-bloodof theHqufeof Lancaftcr: 

And that’s not fuddenly to be perform’d. 

But with aduicc and filent fccrccie. 

Doe you as I.doe in thefe dangerous dayes, 

Winke at the Duke of Suffblkes infolence. 

At Beaufords Pride,at Somerfets Ambition, 

Ac Buckingham ,and all the Crew of them. 

Till they haue fnar’d the Shephcard of the Flock, 

That vertuous Prince,the good Duke Humfrey; 

’Tis that they feeke; and they,in feeking that, 

Shall finde their deaths,if r*rj^?can prophecic. 

Salisb* My Lor d,breake we off; we know your minde 
at full. 

PVanv. My heart allures me,that the Earle of Warwick 
Shall one day make die Duke of Yorke a King. 

Yorke- And Nenill,ihis I doe affure my felfe, 

Richard fliall liuc to make the Ea&le of Warwick 
The greaceft man in England, but the King. 

Exeunt. 


Sound Trumpet!. Enter the Kin* a „j - 
with Guard,to hanifh the Duchefi"^ 


King. Stand forth Dame Elianor CoU au , 

Cjtotters Wife: m ' 

In fight of God,and vs,your guilt j s gr8at 
Rccciue the Sentence of the Law for fi nne ’ 

Such as by Gods Booke are adjudg'd m A» l 
Y ou fourc from hence to Prifon.back afi a in ^ 
From thencCjVnto the place of Execution 
The Witch in Stnithficld foal] be burnt to aA 
Aqd you three fnall be flranglcd bn t u r ,. les » 
You Madame, for you are more Nobly 
Delpoy led of your Honor in your Life ’ 

Shall,after three dayes open Penance done 
Liue in your Countrey here,in Banilhmcnt 
With Sir Iohn Stanly, in the lie of Man 3 

De Sr Wclc "" e ! ! Ba " ilhm ' n '.wtI<oinc ^, 

Glofl. Elianoryht Law thou fetfl hath W**, 

I cannot lufiifie whom the Law condemned ^ htc > 
Mine eyes arc full of tcares.my heart of eriefe 
Ah Hamfrey , this diflionor in thine ane. 

Will bring thy head with ferrow to fhe erotin,! 

I belccch your Maicftic giuc me leaue to goe. ’ 
Sorrow would follace.and mine Age would elf. 
King. Stay Humfrey, Duke of Gloficr 
Ere thou goe, giuc vp thy Staffc, 

Henry will to himfclfc Proteftot be, 

And God fnall be my hope,my Hay,my guide 
And Lanthorne to my feece: ’ 1 

And goe in pea cc,Humfrey, no Icffc belou’d, 

Then when thou were Procc&or to thy King. 

^ Ouycne. I fee no rcafon,why a King of yeeres 
Should he to be prote&ed like a Child, 

God and King Henry gouernc England's Realmc • 
Giuc vp your Staffe,$ir,and the King his Rcalme.' 

Gloft My Scaffe ? Hcre,Noblc Henry, is my Stafe; 
As willingly doe I the i3me refigne. 

As ere thy Father Henry made it mine; 
f And cuen as willingly ac thy fec-te I leaue it, 

As others would ambicioufly rcceiueit. 

Farewell good King: when 1 am dead,and gone. 

May honorable Peace attend thy Throne. 

^ Exit Glojler; 

Quecne. Why now is Henry King,and Margate! Oaten, 
And Humfrey, Duke of Gloficr,fcarcehimfelfe, 

That beares fo fhrewd amaynie: two Pulls at onfc; 
His Ladybaniflit,anda Limbe lopt off. 

This StafFcof Honor raughc.therc let itftand, 

Where it bell fits to be,in Henries hand. 
JWj^.Thusdroupes this loftiePync 1 &hangs hisfprayei, 
1 hus Eluinors Pride dyes in her youngeft dayes. 

?V^e.Lord*,let him goe.PIeale it your Maiellif, 
This is the day appointed for the Combat, 

And ready are the Appellant and Defendant, 

The Armorer and his Man,to enter the Litis, 

So pleafe your Highneffc to behold the fight. 

Quyene, I,good my Lord: forpurpofcJy therefore 
Left I the Court.to fee this Qyarrell try’de. 

King. A Gods Name fee the Lyfls and all things fit, 
Here let them end it,and God defend the right. 

Yorke. I neuer faw a fellow worfe befiead, 

Or more afraid to fight,then is the Appellant, 

The feruant df this Arniorer,my Lords. 

Enter 
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. nne T)o are the Armorer and his Neighbors .drinking 
£rlteV L Comtek, that hce is drunk* \; and he enters with a 
miJrne before him, and htsStajfe, with a Sand-bagge 
{(levied to it: and at the other Doore hts Man, mth a 
gramme and Sand-bagge, and Prentices drinking to him. 

Neighbor. Here Neighbour Horner ,1 drinkc to you 
■ n 3 Cup of Sack; and fearc not Neighbored! ftiall doc 

^ 2 . ^Neighbor. And hcreNeighbour 3 hcre’s a Cuppc of 

^Neighbor. And here’s a Pot of good Double-Bcerc 
Mejahbor: drinkc.and fearc not your Man. 

^ Armorer- Let it come yfaith, and He pledge you all, 
jariggefor^^- 

i.Prent. Here Peter, I drinfce to thee, and be not a- 

^\,prent* Be merry Peter, and feare not thy Mafter, 
FjJit for credit of the Pi entices. 

: Peter. I thanke you all:drinke ? and pray for me,I pray 
,r 0 u forlchinke I haue taken my laft Draught in this 
World# Here Robin, and if I dye, I giuc thee my Aporne; 
and tfil thou (hall haue my Hammer: and here Tom, 
takcali the Money that l haue. O Lord bleflc me. I pray 
God, for I am neuer able to dealc with my Mafter, hec 
hath learnt fo much fence alieady. 

Salisb. Come,leaue your drinking,and fall to blowes. 
Sirrha,what’s thy Name i 
Peter. Peter forfooth. 

Said. Peterl what more ? 

Peter. Thumpe. 

Salisb. Thumpe ? Then fee thou thumpe thy Mafter 
well. 

Armorer. Matters, I am come hither as it were vpon 
iy Mans inftigation, to proue him a Knaue,and my felfe 
anhoneftman: and touching rhe Duke of Yorke, I will 
takeroydeath,! neuer meant him any ill, nor the King, 
northeQueene: and therefore Peter haue at thee with a 
downe-right blow.. 

Torke. Difpatcb,this Knaues tongue begins to double. 
Sound Trumpets, A! arum to the Combattants. 

They fight and Peterfirtkes him downe. 

Armorer. Hold Peter, hold, l confcfle,I confeflc Trea- 

fon. 

Torke. Take away his Weapon: Fellow thanke God, 
and the good Wine in thy Matters way. 

Peter. O God,haue I ouercome mine Enemies in this 
prefence ? O Peter, thou haft preuay Yd in right. 

Km. Goe, take hence that Tray tor fromour fight. 

For by his death wc doe pcrcciue his guilt. 

And God in luftice hath reueal’d to vs 
fhc truth and innocence of this poore fellow. 

Which he had thought to hauc murther’d wrongfully. 

Come fellow,follow vs for thy Reward. 

Sound a flourtfh* Exeunt . 

Enter Duke Humfrey and his Men in 
Mourning Cloakes. 

Ghfi- Thus fometimes hath thebrighteft day aCloud: 
mn after Summer,euermor# fueceedes 
, p n Winter,with his wrathfull nipping Cold; 

™ Lares and Ioyes abound,as Seafons fleet, 
ws,what’s a Clock ? 

Tcnnc,my Lord. 


Gloft* Tenne is the houre that was appointed me, 

To watch the comming of my punifht Ducheflfc: 
Vnncath may fhcc endure the Finnic Streets, 

To treade them with her tender-feeling feet. 

Sweet NeKyW can thy Noble Minde abrookc 
The abiect People.gazing on thy face, 

With enuious Lookcs laughing at thy fhame, 

That erft did follow thy prowd Chariot-WhcclcS, 
When thou didtt ride in triumph through the ftrcccs. 

But foft,I thinke ftie comes,and lie prepare 
My tearc-ftayifd eyes,to fee her Mifecies. 

Enter the Duchejfe in a white Sheet,and a Taper 
burning in her hand, with the Shersfit 
and Officers. 

Seru a So pleafe your Grace, wee’le cake her from the 
Sherife* 

Glofter. No, ftirre not for your Hues, let her paffe 
by* 

Elian or. Come you,my Lord,to fee my open fhame i 
Now thou do'ft Penance too. Looke how they gaze, 

See how the giddy multitude doc poinr. 

And nodde their heads,and throw their eyes on thee. 

Ah Cjlofter, hide thee from their hateful! lookcs. 

And in thy Clofet pent vp, rue my fhaine. 

And banne thine Enemies,both mine and thine. 

Gloft. Be parienr,gentle Nell , forget this griefe. 
Elianor. Ah Glofier , teach me to forget my felfe: 

For whileft I thinke T am thy married Wife, 

And thou a Prince, Proteftor of this Land; 

Me thinkes I ftiould not thus be led along, 

Mayl’d vp in fhame,with Papers on cry back. 

And follow’d with a Rabble, that rcioyce 
To fee my teares, and hcarc my deepe-fet groanes. 

The ruthleffe Flint doth cut my tender fee:. 

And when 1 ftart,the enuious people laugh. 

And bid me be aduifed how I treade. 

Ah Humfrey, can I beare this ihamcfull yoake? 

Trowcft thou,thst ere lie looke vpon the World, 

Or count them happy,that enioyes the Sunne ? 

No: Darke (hail be my Light,and Night my Day. 

To thinke vpon my Pompe,fliall be my Hell. 

Sometime He fay,I am Duke Humfreyes Wife, 

And he a Prince,and Ruler of the Land: 

Yet fo he rul’d,and fuch a Prince he was, 

As he flood by,whileft I,his fcrlorne Duchcfie, 

Was made a wonder,and a pointing ftock 
To euery idleRafcall follower. 

But be thou milde,and blufh not 3t my fhame, 

Nor ftirre at nothing,till the Axe of Death 
Hang oner thee,as lure it fliorrly will. 

For SttffolkeMe that can doc all in all 
With her,that hateth thee 3nd hates vs all. 

And Yorke^rui impious Beauford, that falle Prieft, 

Hauc all lym’d Bullies to betray thy Wings, 

And fiye thou how thou canft,they’lc tangle dice. 

But feare not‘thou,vncil] thy foot be faar’d, 

Nor neuer feeke preuention of thy foes. 

Gloft _ Ah Afrfl/orbeareichouaymeft all awry* 

I muft offend,before I be attainted : 

And had I twentie times fo many foes. 

And each of them had ewetuie times their power^ 

All thefe could not procure me any fcathe, 

So long as I am loyaii,true^and crimelefle* 

Would’ft haue me refeue thee from this reproach ? 

n Why 



I I I I I I I I I 


I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I 


Lt 9* S* n IP OP 60 8£ LZ 9£ S0 PZ 00 20 10 00 62 82 LI 92 92 PZ 02 22 YZ 02 61 81 LY 91 SI PY 01 2 Y U 01 6 


9 9 





























































































